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teach him the name of God until he was old enough
to understand what " God" meant; but one day
during his illness I found him, when he should have
been sleeping, weeping bitterly, and to my inquiry
as to the cause of his trouble, he replied, " Do you
think, Papa, that, if I went to sleep saying my
prayers, God would be satisfied if I finished them
after I woke ? " That terrible hereditary conscience
could not be laid, and perhaps the boy was fortu-
nate in his early death.t I witness renews the
